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fetches a great price. Part of the business of dismembering
Sperm whales at Durban, therefore, was the ceremony of
exploring the lengths of the intestine for unextruded lumps
of ambergris. If found these unextruded lumps would be
less valuable than ambergris washed up on the sea-shore but
nevertheless worth having. The Zulus carried out this
unsavoury search with great thoroughness, passing the whole
length of their arms up to the armpit along the slimy intes-
tinal tubes, lying flat on their stomachs to do it. Neverthe-
less, they never found any ambergris in Sperm whales while
we were at Durban. On one occasion, however, when, for a
reason which I now forget, we elected to work with the night
shift the engine came snorting and hissing alongside the
" plan " with an enormous Blue whale, one of the largest I
have ever seen. It was nearly a hundred feet long and its
head hung over the edge of the " plan " above the railway
line, so that the engine and the forward truck of the whale
train had to be uncoupled from the rear one and shunted
round by a siding to enable the train to return to the harbour.
Working on the " plan " by night was an eerie business.
Swaying arc-lights threw a bluish glare upon the rising clouds
of steam from the winches and the dimly moving figures of
the men so that the whole scene looked hellish and terrifying,
like an inferno. In this giant Blue whale I chanced to
come upon three large lumps of some hard substance in the
intestine. We opened the intestine and found about fifteen
such lumps, all about the size of a baby's head. They were
heavy and slimy in the hand and had an evil and familiar
faecal smell. The foreman swore that they were ambergris,
saying with an air of profound gloom " Ambergris all right"
many times over. I swore with equal violence that they
were simply what they looked and smelt like. However, he
won the argument and kept them for the night carefully
locked in a shed as though they were lumps of gold. Next
day, however, I changed my tune and began to think that
they really were lumps of gold, for they had dried and lost